28S                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

everything, because I tell you everything,
guess why. That charming boy is the ille-
gitimate son of that badly bred bear. Please
tell me what you think of it. Good-by,
dear friend; write to me more than three
words on a line. Tell me very candidly what
you think of the bear.

cccx.

PARIS, Tuesday^ September 29, 1868.
DEAR friend, the principal thing is that
the lecture did not tire you. Is it possible
that you did not guess at once how badly
bred that bear was ? As I read, I saw on
your face that you disapproved of the plot.
I shall have to submit to yours. Do you
think that the reader, less timorous than
you, will accept your version ? So it is a
simple look of the bear which made that
poor woman insane and gave to her son his
sanguinary instincts. It shall be done as
you wish. Your advice to me has always
been good; but this time, I think, you
abuse the permission which you have to
criticise me adversely. I shall go to Mont- who divinenglish lace, which is much
